Guemstein w as my Jewish cow. That's whst I told people who inquired about 

her strange name, art- of the pleasure in owning animals on a small scale is the 

opportunity for indulging whimsy in naming them -and the fun in- discussing the nans. 

ohe was a pure-bred Holstein, from one of the finest herds in the .tete, but 

sge was marked like s Guernsey; hence the name. I bought her before she was born, ' 

I was so impressed by the milking performance of her mother, known in the country 

as "dam". The dam overfilled a five-gallon bucket twice a day. And knowing the 

reputation of the Savage herds, I was certain her f&xk sire had excellent bloodlines 

Hrora the day she was born, Gaernstein was a friendly, affectionate animal. She 

was three days old when I brought her hems. During the first three days following 

lactation, the dam’s milk is colostrum. In whatever mammals, coliostrum is nature's 

wsy of getting the young off to a good start. However, it is considered unfit for. 

human consumption, so most dairymen kept liie calves for three days, this' saving 

the work of milking the cow and throwing the milk away, and often derrived an 

additional benefit. The vigor with which the calf nurses is often good for the 

sometimes feverish udder of the dam. instinctively as calves nurse they thrust 

their heads forward, and with some vigor. Also instinctively, as some cows are 

enthusiasm 

nirsea they kick to stop overly- vigorous calves. The x±b±sh2se with which calves 

sometimes assault the dinner-table is excesded only by the violence with which 

the dimer- table responds. Sometimes the calf, not knowing what hit it but not 

wanting to have it happen again, stays sway from the table, making obvious 

problems. There are numerous devises by which farmers can usually thwart this 
all 

kicking, but ebbs of them requir e work and time.,, 



chen she was three days old, I became Guernstein’s mother, fit about the 

Aau 



same time, in conversation*?! name became "Guerney”, except wh 
I wantea to entertain, She was a smart heifer, learning ho.: to 
•Sfatii a nipple atla-eh-gd ’with no difficulty, a heifer, at least 



en there were visitors 
drink from a bucket 

A 

in our ares, is a 





s 



feme le bovine, not just a female calf. She is a heifer until she carried her third 
calf. Until she is old enough to bre ed she is just a plain heifer. ..Hen reedy for 

1* au "O^ea heifer”, OT Tier“f^^ calf 

heifer", with her second, a "second calf heifer", _snd thereafter she is a cow. This 
means that, in effect she is called by her baby name for perhaps a third of her life, 
/hen she saw me and the bucket at. the saw time, she associated me with her real 
mother, and the bucket with her mother's udder. The connection continued s s long 
as I knew her, long after the bucket was a thing of the past. 1 

■•*hen I celled "Hey, Guerney” and had the bucket in my hand, she mooed -add 
mt-he prancing step of calves that is a mixture of awkwardness and grace, she 
came running to me. Thereafter she responded to her name as well as s trained dog.. 




